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feuds of the roses had ra; with unabated 
fury. At length the Yorkists prevailed, and 
Henry was in their power, but not long after, 
queen landed in* England, accom- 
ied by son, resolving to'try the issue 
of another battle : and encamped near Tewks- 
bury, she waited the a of Edward. 
John hail heard’ of the landing ‘of the 
queen, and although he forgot not the heavy 
losses he had sustained by espousing ber cause. 
he would haye gladly joined her standard 
had not his wounds rendered him incapable of 
bearing arms. The Knight was well aware 
that a battle must be fought as soon as the 
two armies met each other, and he anxiously 
awaited the result of the combat. 
) One evening in the month of May, Sir 


n sat in a smal) room which ‘he used as a/si 


had, 


of wine were set before 


the knight's replying to this question, 
stra Doce wie datah far 0 Nromewt 
uined deadly pale; but Sir Joha 
not, and desiréd a servant to bid 


perhaps, been little in the company of 
females; but Godfrey’s emotion was occa- 
d by a far differnt feeling. He knew 





study: he hadi once or twice attempted to 
read, but the agitation of his mind would no! 
allow him. His jewelleéd fingers held down 
the leaves of a splendidly ifluminated book |} 
but his eye wandered from the page and 
glanced sorrowfully ona suit of battered: ar- 
mour which stood in one corner of the room: 
Alance, a sword, and’ a macé a 
he wall ;.they liad been once wielded by a 
vigdrous and skilfal hand, but were now to 
Be ased by their possessor no more! He 
thought on the time when he had vaulted on 

is horse amidst the-shouts of his retainers, 

rmed in that harness which he was never to 

ll again : he thought, also, on the fate of hie 

o sons, and then on his only remaining 
child, his beautiful and virtuous Agnes—nc 
marvel that his book was unheeded. He'tat 
for some time in this mood, until night had 
closed in, when the clatter of horses’ hoofs 
strack on his ear. He listened attentively. 
Had the battle been fought, it might be a 
party of the conq cotne to burn and 

his dweiling—no, it was a single horse- 
n. Searcely had the thought risen in his 
mind when a servant entered, and informed 
him, that a traveller, who waited withoat, 
required a night’s shelter under his roof, 
having been attacked PS band of men, who; 
had slain his servant. e knight commanded 
them to*show the stranger every attention, 
and having descended into the hall, welcomed 
him with much coartesy. ° 

In answer to Sir John’s inquiries, the stran- 
ger, in a few words, informed him that his 
name was Godfrey Maltravers, and that he 
was on his way to Cirencester, when he was 
waylaid by a party of nen, who killed his 
only attendant, and that he had escaped 
through the fleetness of hishoise. . 7 

“ Ay, a7,” said Sir John, “some of the 
cursed fore-riders belonging to one of ‘the 
ermies Reco mcd the neighbour- 
hood ; hope, sir, they have not despoiled 
you of any valuables?” 

* No, nothing, save a jerkin and ‘hose which 
my knave had strapped behind him.” 

“ lucky that you escaped with your 
life, sir; these are unsettled times, and the 
strongest arm takes most. What hid! Will, 
eee. Oe ES OY 


In a few minutes a table was spread, and » 
venison pasty, together with a large gammor. 





certainty. 


be 


‘twill soon reach m 

y * Oh dearest iady, 
gratitude—but 
your brother's 


that his father, Sir William Maltravers, was 


the man who had slain the sons of his kind 
and itable entertainer, whose hall now 
shelt him in a time of and un- 
It was fortunate that Sir John 
knew not the name of the destroyer of his 
son, or his dwelling might have been a scene 
of violence, perhaps of bloodshed, but he 


had never learned the name and title of the 


who had done him such an irreparable 


jury. 

The beauty of Agnes made a strong im- 

pression on young Maltravers, who more than 
ver regretted the fierce rashness of his father. 

He saw clearly that there was little 

union with the family who had 


Sleep fi 
ing dawned’ he arose uorefreshed. After 
liimself and preparing for his de- 
parture, he passed out from his bedchamber, 
when the first object he beheld was Agnes. 
Great was his astonishment on pefceivi 
her at so early an hour; ‘but ere is oul 
utter a word, she moved softly away on tiptoe 
and waved her hand. followed her 
until she had descended into a lower a 
ment, when the maiden, while her © 
throbbed wildly, said— 
__“ Fly ffom this place if you value 
life, sir! you are known to one of my "s 
men, . 


“Known, dearest lady?” faltered young 
Maltravers. ; 

“Ay, known as the sen of the fierce man 
who destroyed my poor brother,” replied 
ay Sx del ue eyes swain with tears ; 
“but fly, if you would not suffer a dreadful 
death. My maid told me yesterday, that our 
falconer, who was with my father at Hexham, 
wore that you are son of our enemy !— 
bow aha f exepee » 

m 
believe me I Wied ue shite ia 
death.” 


“ Talk not of that now—quick, to the sta- 


SS ride hard, for ty father will soon 


Seutlow duit 
“IT have the keys 


She led the way to the stables, and Mal-- 


be lost.” 
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- travers, with all. haste; seddled his borse. 


The gates were cautiously unlocked. He 
the hand of Agnes to his ne. 

while his sobs most his voice; but the 
rem was great, and vaulting on his sieed, 
he faltered, * Farewell,” and soon left the 
hall behind him. 

Leaving Godfréy Maltravers on his way. 
we mast return to Haviland Hall. 

As the morning advanced the knight arose, 
and breakfast being laid in a small room ad- 
joining his study, he waited the e off 


his guest. Agnes shortly ent 
dejected. 


“ Why, what ails tnee. my child?” en- 
quired Sir Polen, as he kissed her pale cheek. 
“thou hast weepit Agnes pleaded] 
illness, and took her pay her father, who 
wondered at the absence of his guest. After 
Waiting for. some time, a servant was sent to 
rouse him fiom his slumbers, when it was 
discovered that he had fléd. 

The old knight was astonishet beyond mea- 
sure st the disappearance of his- guest, and 
eoncluding that hé was some adventurer who 

id him a visit with a sinister intention.| 

ired his servants to look to the and 
other valuables; when in the midst of the 
confusion, the falconer came. and informed 
his master that he had entertained the son of| 
his deadly foe. . 

Words. cannot paint the astonishment and 
chagrin of Sir Jobn, upon his receiving this 
poe + a oy! ay laarhang moments as if 
para i stamping furiously in the 
floor, be desired that the patk-keeper should} 
attend him, and striding ite his study, slam- 

0 the.door vialence, while/t 


great: 
y alaraned for the safety of the fagitive.jeold t tremor ran threugh his 


pale and] inight 


Take this then,” reaching ng jenerait oui 
the wall: © haste on with it; and look 
got. poor bes bow, ané three of your b st halls; 
begone, and ome to me as soon av art 


Wat left the room, bat oA ae 
returned, armed witli the knight’s mailed 
coat, and a sallet, or light iron’ He car- 
ried his. bow in hfs hand, and on his 
arose,/elbow a small target 
worn by the archers of that period. 

“ That’s my nimb) oe. ae 
ight ; “and now 
iake the str Snr lc 
low who left here this morning ; 
Wat,” in a suppressed veice, pal pag 
travel ne more—thou knowest what I 
thou hast sharp mrp mergay Songtil 
him not the same ’vant wore 
thine own enemy—he- is mene! shoot /him 
from hia horse, ore tye tenor thal Gh art. Sag 
him ! 
Wat stopped not a moment te question 
this command: it was enough that it was 
given by his master, whose word with 
him was law. - Io tate igo five minutes 
he passed out on the knight’s own_ horse, 
at full speed, followed bythe hound. After 
riding a short distance, Wat ma Pe 
the marks of the fugitive’s horse’s, heofs, 
and the dog was: i y laid on. -He 
well knew that Maltravers would find it diffi- 
cult to pick his way over a part of the coun- 
(ry with whieh he was unacquainted, and he 
doabted not that he should come up with him 
before he had got far. Tae 
mg Multravers‘was at no great 

He hen heard the yelp of the dog, and a 

aK as Fok 


to whose flight she had been a party, flew to/‘liscovered that be was 


her chamber to conceal her 
In the mean time her father paced the reom 


with hurried step; at times stopped andjpace 


leoked cn his battered harnese, then striack 
hie forehead with the palm of his hand, and 
vented his rage in a low, hallf-stifled voice, by 
Gerdes doe and resem- 


a of an “wolf, A tap at 
the stady ro him. 


a salar and a man strode into 
the room cap in hand. He was rather under 
the ordinary height, but broad-shouldered 
and muscular ; his face was full, but distinctly 
marked, and his hair was cut “quite close to 
his head; his neckt.was bare and brawhey. 
and his feee, by coustant exposure to the 
weather, had become of a dark brown. His 
: dress consisted of a coarse tunic of green, 
with trank hose of red serge, and buskias 
buff leather. A short sword hung at his belt, 
which was buckled tight round his body. 
whole appearance bespoke the perfect w 
man. 

“ Wat Stapler,” said: the knight, “ thou 
hast been a faithful follower @f mine for these 
twenty years—harkee, [ have need-of thy 
assistance ; quick don thy jazerant.”* 

“TT haye left-it wigh Will the armourer, at 
Fairford, to he pended”, enid. Wat: 


sai zeant— A fe ef oe or linked ail, with- 


iby 


he could not see his victim, koew rig 
he was not far off, he therefore 

and moved on, rapidly. 

time the of his ek wad had bard gms 

of the road, and galloped across the coantry. 

[twas not long before a brook stopped his 
progress ; he beheld it with joy, as he well 
knew it was the only refuge from the Sage. 4 
that tracked him. 

“ Now'my. good steed,” said he; * bear thy 
master through this trial, or - will never 
press thy trusty:sides % 

He plunged into the ‘ as he spoke. 
he stream was swollen, but the noble animal 

swam with its master for several yards, when 
the water became shallower. Fearing to land 
again, Goufrey dashed dog the stream which 
ran through a wood at a little distance, and 


arrived there just in time t6 escape “— ~ 


view of his pursuers, who ae Ryton 
brook as he entered the wood. at swore 
deeply on finding that he was bawiked. = -. 


hound, as he saw. the animal run we 

and down the bank of the tng Oe 

have been tracking an old hand nite, us 

reture and re our backs 

After several Greition endeavours stig 

the scent, Wat turned his horse’s head 

heme. He soon reached the belieot becng 
repaired to 


Siy John’s a 





Sp the bat bghter than the haaterk worn 


Cob in the stable, he 
partmerit, 


or buckler, like those 


* Ah! "tis of no use Fangs,” said he to the =. 
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Well Wat,” said the knight, eagerly, 
; en Sy 


“ hast thoa_rev ? : 
“ No,” replied he, sullenly, saree knowing 
whet.to say, * he has ‘sca ° 

* Ha! thou knave!” cried pir John, start- 
ing on his feet, “ escaped, didst thou say? 
then am | failed, and through thy mischance| 
—there, villain, take with that thy master’s 
malison 1” 

As he spoke, he struck Wat « violent blow 
on his braad chest, which, spite of the jaze- 
rant he wore, made the woodman stagger, 
and proved that the knight had one powerful 
afm left. The blood mounted in Wat’s dark 
face—his eyes flashed fire, and with a thrust 
of hit he sent the knight reeling to the 
wall—then the handlé of his short 
sword, which he half unsheathed ; but it fell 
back harmlessly in its scabbard ; its wearer’: 
head suok upan his breast—a tear fell on the 
floor, but the foot of the woodsman was 
quickly drawn over it, and he stood motion- 
less for several moments without speaking. 

“ Wat,” said the knight, after a long pause, 

hand agaiust thy 


“| have,” interrupted Wat, “* and will not 
the poor worm turn on the foat that treads it 
down ?—{ am “your vassel “tis true; I have 
eaten of your arene these twenty years, and 
never received a blow before, You are my 
master, or your blood should wash this floor !” 

“These are high words for one of thy 
stamp,’’ said the kmght, in a tone of remons- 
trance, fearing to anger the resolute woods- 
man, whose temper was always mild and 
gentle, except when roused. “A rope and 
a swing from the wall would have been thy 
fate, if theu hadst some masters; but thou 

hast served me faithfully——” 

“ And been struck like a “dog in return,” 

“baid the woadsman. 

* Nay, nay, Wat, dwell not on that—but 
how came the springald to escape.” 

** He made for the brook, and baulked the 
houhd—’twas no fault of mine,” . 

“ Well, well,” continued the knight ina 
clamer tone, “ it can’t be helped now; but ! 
am vexed at his escape, His father slew my 
Edward when the poor bay lay en the ground 
disarmed and wounded.” 

Sir John drew his hand across his his face 
as he spoke, and wiped away the tear which 
huang on is eyelid. Wat's rade nature -wa: 
softened. 


“ My honoured master,” said he, “ would J 
had known that yesternight—you should have 
been re ” ‘ 

“I know thee, Wat—I know thee,” said 
the knight, “and me thinks thou hast had 
time to know thy master, and bear with him 
when he speaks thee harshly, Here, let this 
make amends,” _ 

He Plaped several gold pieces in Wat’s 
hand. woodsman received the money 
on bis broad palm, looked earnestly at it for 
several moments, then let it slip between his 

and it fell on the floor. 

“I will not take it, Sir John,” hesaid “my 
master’s love and protection is the only wage 


He then abruptly left the'room before the 
knight had time to reply. 8 

“ Strange fellow!” excleimed the knight, 
“there’s aot a pampered knave on my poor 
estate who half thy feeling—thou 
at least art faithfal.” 

We must now return to Godfrey, whom 
we left, after he bad baffiell his pursuer. He 
held on his way, at full speed, until be had 
quite cleared the wood, when he resolved at 
all hazard, to inquire of the next person he 
met, the way to the town of Tewkesbury, 
It was not long before he obtained the neces. 
sary information, and found that he had devi- 
ated considerably from the right road. After 
un hour’s hard riding He came in sight of the 
town, and beheld the tents of the Lancastrian 
forces spread over the fields ; while from one 
of the largest, the Queen's banner floated in 
the breeze. Various bodies of soldiers were 
in motion, and their armour and 
flashed brightly in the morning's sun. 
host of figuree which dotted the landscape 
added to the beauty of the scene, above which 
rose the Cotswold hills, covered with the 
verdure of spring, while ever and anon the 
hum and “note of preparation” came born 
upon the gale. 

It was not Jang before a body of mounted 
soldiers appeared advancing rapidly into the 
plain. The Lancastrians perceived their ap- 
proach, and a large party of their fore-riders 
pushed forward to attack them. They met 
in @ narrow lane, and in an instant a wild 
shout arose, and a cloud of dust obscured the 
combatants. Godfrey raised himself in his 
stirrups for a moment, then dri his spurs 
nto his horse’s flanks, rode ily towards 
them. As he a ched, he ecald easily 
perceive his father’s pennon eas over the 
heads of the party, while cries “a Mal- 
travers! a Maltravers!” were echoed by ap- 
wards of two hundred voices. Though armed 
only with his sword, he dashed boldiy for- 
ward, and struck down a rawboned . 
who had engaged his father. ~ 

“Thanks my boy,” cried Sir William; as 
he clove the head of his nearest foe, “ thou 
hast ‘arrived in time. Ha! these ive 
ground! upon.’em knaves!— Hurrah !” 

The knight spoke truly—the Lancastrian 
soldiers were broken by the charge of the 
remainder of his followers, who had sow 
come up and fled precipitately, To have 
pursued them, would hav@ been to rush upon 
the main body of the Queen’s army, which 
was now drawn up. . 

“ Aye, there they go, helter skelter, as if 
the devil drove them !” said. the as 
the scattered troop scoured back ; “ we must 
not follow them,” 

He wiped his bloody sword as he spoke, on 
his borse’s mane, and sheathing it, received 
his son in his mailed‘’arms, with an embrace 
that made Godfrey writhe with the violence 
of the pressure. 

* And now, my boy,” said he, “let us re- 
turn, or = shall bave a fresh body upon us— 
see, the King is approaching—] have a.suit of 
harness rea/ly for thee,” - 

The party galloped back to some. dis- 





I crave.” 
-} 


tance, and waited the arrival of Edward's | 
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‘that he might be 
to a tree as a 
irtows, The latter propesi- 
ely assent of the greuter part of 
h oe car gr aarlgutintapneary 
- Bir’ and the Lady Agnes were shut up 
in another and one of the band wa: 
placed as a he door. The knight's 
fears fer his own safety were forgotten, wheu 
he thought on the treatment his child would 
probably receive from the ruffians, after they 
had wreaked their vengeance upon Wat. He 
buried his face in his hatds, and remained 
for some moments insensible to the entreaties 
of Agnes, who besought him not to despair 
At length a flood of tears came to his relief. 

* Alas} my child,” cried he, “tis not for 
myself that I grieve, | can but die—while 
thou wilt be given up to the brutal violeure 
of these demens.” 

Ae he spoke, a hollow sound, like the noise 
of horses’ hoofs wa: heard, and the next mo- 
ment a wild cry of alarm sounded without. 
mixed with the clash of weapons, and cries 
of “ Maliravers! Maltravers to the rescue !” 





The name acted upon Sir Johu like an elec- 
5 


tric shock— 

“Ah!” he exclaimed, while every liml 
was palsied with emotion—“ my enemy is 
eome to look “upon my ruin, aud strike the 
last blow !” . ; 

* Dearest father!” said Agnes, “if it be 
Sir a Maltravers and his son, we may 

But the knight heeded not what she said. 
The noise without increased, and blows and 
shouts were distinctly heard, while the ma» 
slationed at the door of their prison forsook 
his post, and fan doWn stairs. la a short time 
the noise became fainter, and sounded more 
distant, while footsteps were L.eard ascending 

he stairs; the bolis which fastened the door 

withdrawn—it opened, and Godfrey 

Maltravers entered, his drawn sword in his 
hand, and bis right arm splushed with blood. 

“ Sir John Haviland,” he said, sheathing 
his sword, “you are free; the hell-hounds 
who have plundered you, are scattered by my 

> : 


“Oh! youth,” cried the knight, in a half- 
stifled voice, “| did thee wrong, but forgive 
me—thy father——” 

“Fell at Tewkesbury,” said Godfrey.— 
“ Let pot your wrath descend into his grave : 
believe me, he sorely repented him of your 
son's. death.” 

_“ Then may Heaven pardon him, as-I do!” 
ejaculated Sir John, emphatically; bat how 
shall | find words te thank gallant 
youth? | am poor in-wordly goods.” 

“Oh, say not so,” interrupted the young 
soldier, “ while so fair a maiden calls you 
father.” Then turning to Agnes, whose face 
was diffused with blushes, he said, “dear 
lady, to you | owe my life—say, ean constant 
lave requite you ?” 


Agpes spoke not; she cher small) 
hand ip the gauntletted myo Bon 
while the old knight pronounced his blessing 
on the pair, The union. of the lovers took 
place Godfrey's term of moarning had 





Wat from his perilous situation, and the 
sturdy woodsman forgot not the service. Sir 
John lived to behold a group of chubby 
craniehildten smiling around him, and died 
at an advar 2, after seeing the fagtions 
of the Red hite Roses for ever extin- 
guished, 





From the Farmers Register. 
Song of the Bees. 

Composed by a Lady of Washington. 
We Watch for the light of the morn to break, 

And colut the Eastern sky, 
With &@ bleaded hues of saffron and lake, 
Then say to each other, “ Awake! Awake!” 
For oar winter's is all to make, 

And our bread for a long supply. 


And off we hie to the hill and dell, 

To the field, to the meadow and bewer, 
We love in the columbine’s born w dwell, 
To dip im the lilly with snow white bell, ’ 
To search the balm in its odorous cell, 

The mint, and the rosemary flower. 


We seek the bloom of the egiantine, 
Of the painted thistle and !wiar ; 
And fo.low the steps of the wandering vine, 
Whether it wail on the earth supine, 
Or 


round the tree top twine 

Bed seach fark Ante will higher, 2 
While each on the good of her sister bent, 
eS eee 
e wane with here ’s co 
For the wimer of Wife; without lament ~ 


That summer is gone, its hours misspent, 
And the harvest is past. reeall. ° 


Axgcpotg.—We once knew a man who, 
on his return from a public meeting, burst 
open his door in a rage, upset his children, 
xicked his dog, hurled bis hat behind the 
zrate, and paced the apartment back and 
forth with the ferocity of a chafed tiger.— 
“What is the matter, my dear 2” said his won- 
dering wife. “Matter!” roared the angry 
husband, “matter enough! Neighbor B. has 
publicly. called me & liar!” “Oh, never 
miod that, my dear,” replied the good woman, 
“he can’t prove it, and you know nobody will 
believe him.” “Prove it, you fool!” roared 
the madman more furiously than before, “ he 
did prove it! He brought witnesses and prov- 





editon the spot! Else how should 1 be in 
such a d—|l of a passion! The argument 


was a poser, 





OricinaL AND Trvug.—A servant woman, 
ober our office was employed to do the cook- 
ing for a family... When.the hour of Binner 
‘ad arrived the landlady inquired whether 
‘inner was ready? No ma’am was the reply: 
(have not yet finished stringing the beans.— 
The cook wag industriously at work sewing 


the beans on strings. “ lord, what shall | do, 
the company are waiting.”. ladeed ma’am, I 
don’t know, you told me to string the beans, 
which I am doing with all my might... Y. 
Gaselte. ” x , 





Jaw Breaxers.—* You mast be phirbo- 


fomized,” said a pompous physician to a poor 
iu¥alid. “I can’t, | can’t, indeed!” 

the sick man, a ee ae ” 
cried Sir Pompous; to: 

ed—* Welt; you may do that; but as for the 


ich the other rejoin- 


expired. His timely arrival had rescucdjather thing, I'm sure [ could u't bear it.” 











For hope whispers sweetly that fate’wilf relent, 
Nor longer our beart’s purest wishes prevent ; 
That tine in his course wil soum usher the da, 
When I from no r stray. 
On, my Eine oc we chal eee 
Till fortune restores me a rapture so sweet, 
I’ carefully cherish this dear lock of buiv, 
Oft gaze on the token, and scorn to despair. 





Casimir the Just. 


The following anecdote is given of Casimir 


H, Kingwof Poland, in 1178. He oneiay 
at play, and won all the money of one of his 
nobility, whe, incensed at his ill-forfune, sud- 
denly struck the prince a blow on the ear, in 
the heat of his uncohtrolled passion, He fled 
immediately from justice; but being pursued 
and overtaken, wascondemned to lose his head. 
The generous Casimir determined otherwise 
“1 am not surprised,” said he; “ at the genjle- 
man’s conduct ; for not having it in his power 
to rev himeelf on fortune, no he 
should attack her favourite in me.” After 
these words he reveked the sentence, 


returned the nobleman his money, and declar-|i 


ed that he alone was fuulty, as he j 
by his example, a icious ice ‘thet 
might terminate in the ruin of btndreds of tle 
people. This pri was indeed a father to 
his subjects ; "he viewed the oppress’ 
nobles. over the serfs with an eye of sorrow ; 
and though it was not im his power to change 
the constitution of Polish society by émanci- 
pating them and making them perfectly inde- 
what he could do, he did, in protect- 
ing them by strict laws from wantor cruelty. 
He left behind him the character of the 
most amiable monarch that ever swayed the 
Polish scepire. He faults; but they were 
almest lost in the ndmber of his noble qualities) 
and his virtues. He was a lover of peace, and 
the friend of the people.—«f'leicher's History 
Poland. ’ * 





have you hida dagger to stab’me secretly? 
that is the deed of g ruffian, Rather act like 
a soldier; act like a man, and fight with me 
hand to hand; that your treason may atleast 
be free from baseness.” : . 
At these words the traitor, as if he had been 
struck with a thunderbolt, fell at his feet, and 
implored his pardon. “ Fear 3 you 
shall not suffer any evil from me,” the 
King, and he Kept his-word. 
King Chartes Tl. _ inn “0 
This monarch asked Stilli how it 
came about that he always his sermons 
before him, when he was inforni®d he always 
rheages with book elsewhere. He tokdahe” 
ing that the awe ofso noble an sadience, 
where he saw nothing that -wes not : 
superior to him, but chiefly the seeing se. 
and wise a prince,made him id to trust 
himself; with which adswer the King” was 
very well contented. “ But pray,” said Stil-’ 
lingfleet, “ will your majesty give me lea¥e to 
ask you a question too? 'y do réad 


our speeches to the parli " 
TS ike anos elie inne renstle a= oiiee 
truly, Poctor,” said the king; “your qnestion — 
pertinent one, and so willbe m 
have asked them 0 often, and for so 
much, that I am ‘ashamed to look them: in the « 
face.” © , 


This facetious monarch, bei 


~ 
\ 





cr 


‘isa 
swer. 


worthless fellow and of mean, aspeet;. whem he 
|was going-to lay the sword upon bis shoulder, 
jour hom knight drew back, and hung. dowa * 
his. head, as if out ‘of coantenance, * Don't 
be ashamed,” said the king, “ tis] who have 
the most reason té be so,” , 





The Incomparable Russians | 
Io the summer of the year 1810, as a 
was walking with her child upon the = 
of the canal of St. Cutharine at Petersburg, 
the child suddenly slipped from her hand 
fell into the canal. The mother, in pal 


i 
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thousand thanks; you have saved the life of itm yriol Ro, 29 Sy On shore, the 
young |=pire of the charch within the Castle of Callao, 


child.” + Your thanks, (seid the 
man) are ago are due to. the ind previ- 


lottered und Tell, aud thick volumes of dust 


dence ofthe A , which- ht me rose over the eity aad its suberbs. 
hither.” * Atcept, (said the fathet,) @thous-| “Hallo, Jack,’ cried ope of the sailors, 
aod rt as Gs. semrned pag ap mega ig? cy pele har cael 
man,)|  “ Why, man, it.is an reste what 
pe ter pevortie Se are.ja dust it has kicked up.” 
fact, much more indehted-to the exertions}; “Log me! that’s a culated 


aie ae than to me.” «Well, then, (sid 
the gentleman, | wil) give yous thousand 


page aa rdeg.” “A quartér of an hoar, 
go, (replied the young may,) I = net think 
ben wortha thousand. ru bat as be hes 


saved the life of a human being, | would not 
také ten thot@isand for him.” The young man 
then rushed into the crowd of spectators and}: 
the father and mother could not by 
any ing find out who he-was.. The Em-} 
peror Alexander was iofermed of the affair, 
and was Jesi to discover.tlie young man ; 
but the seagch be ordered to be made, although 


diligently pirsued, was fruitless. 





© * yogiuaty. 
A man resident at Harrow made Tre- 
ints to the master of. the echoo! 
there oh rden being stripped of its fruit, 
it becaiie ripe but to no 
Tied. of applying to the master for 
pec at length appetiled to the boys, and 
for oneto the honse, he taid—* Now 
my good fellow, Pll make this agreement with 
your compavions, Let the fruit re- 
gain on the trees till it becomes’ ripe, and | 


give you one half.” 
oe ey sn roica— cana oui “ 

proposition, sir, m w e 
Tleine ine tua sae of, the boys, and pis arm 
you of their decision tq-morrow.” 


the first sailor, slapping <——-t on the 
beck—* We'll tell the Skip that the oS 

ook the hammer overboard !”— 

ton. . 

P A Crier Extraordinary. 
a gentleman informs us that, while sojourn> 
ing atone of thetowns in Virginia, he en- 
countered in.the street a stout, double-] 
negro who was ringing a band-bell most man- 
*/fally. - Afler labouring at the bell sometime, 


=e 





something to the following effect: Saleedis 
oight—iry ing-pans— grid.rons—-books— -oys- 
ter-knives,and odder kinds of medicines— 
Joe Williams will hab some fresh oysters at 


his sta tiekler desire Mr. Hew- 
tett will . ober agin—tv 

tree discussien gun-locks, and 
— Rev. Mr. P—Q—will deliver a sermont on 
temperance, half ps nes ‘clock precise ; dat's 
not all—widout 


great 
bull Philip will be stalieaed et. "Squire 
S-———'s,—and dat’s not~all neither !—dare 


Mrs. Johnson's just arter alidis is »bin done!” 
Baltimore Minerva. Ss ‘ 


Pieyty oF room in THR Woat&—l often 
wished that some of those who think that ere 





Q lon t will be over- and that 
‘To-morrow came, and. brought with it the west Uilinaiieses Meotkentmetie-er tate 
" following reply : the sea, could view of Guy- 
“The lemen of Harrow cannot, agree ana, cod aed ta ary the of the 

i antnbilia, pod woere mee. Mr. ~—linterior of the South American 
is an individual, aod we are many. capable of su billions’ of in- 
, |habitance, is as yet, almost in the of 

nature: 





Characteristic of a ‘Sailor. 
©” At the time of the last great earthquake'in 
Callaé,—we believe it was.in 1823—an 
aes yd ety Shee agheansy ry time had been 
Tying. in the » was, to use the sea" term, 
“thrown out, ” or in. other words,was careen- 
ol sp enesiin fer tha genpemetioing rivek- 

other tovls which had 


Sotrowed freen the U United States sloop stad 


Vi then at enchor there, was a ham- 
mer, just Before the first shock, was by 

1 lost overbeard. « The captain of the 
over the .quarter} 





brig, who was then le 
where he was 
overheard 






Cultivation in British pee 
is now confined to two hundred miles "of the 
coast, and the seme said of South A- 
merica generally.— "s \ 
Sketches. ” , 





Our Fonavatqune.—A count 
been|in the Bay state, hearing it remark nat a 
22d of Degember 
Whgaa' yout a aaa J id his 
w, Joe,” sa 
bor, * that our forela thers Soran 


May. . é 
‘out fithers—four fathers!” sid Joe, 





. hing his head, “well as true as I live 
ae: mere than four -on 


rem.” 








-StRasée S16m?.—A poor Irishman pas- 
a village near Chester, saw @ 


the fellow madeadead halt, and bellowed out out . 


wilbe a perlite andelect coloured ball at~ 


was to be celebrated at Ply- 
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The Novice, or the Cofivenit Demom, {that eae 
heart eae 











* sY LEITCH RITQRIE. - 
The Cgnvent of Franenlob “Was one of pe *|buoyant and her tempef 


oe deliciously situated in the coufitri 1 primes Her waeeael ied 
the Hhune ; and ijs domein was'so rt tit broughitbe convent "called ed ; 
was for the of conten- of the sternest nun sister- 
pn ois yim thelhood hood ; and Soa wned sinh appeared, ‘a_gleanr $f, 
eighborhood. The barons of W sunshine cite fall ‘on ay & coh! and 
urged the right of more ancient Sidark, and withered heart. . 
while the barons of Ieibenstein, w’ The convent walls were,the hérizon of 
in argument, cut the knot of costes, ‘with | J aliet’s Sop and fears; for ehe had never 
the sword. Both possessed the ‘prize  alter- known a ut rarely seen ‘the world beyond, _ 
nately; bat, at length, the latter continued te} Withinstheir bounderies there ° was enough — 
keep it within their grasp: sol ng; that the} for the exercise-of all the affections her heart. 
~ claims of the other party were laid aside and) yet knew. She hid tlere “her et 
forgotten. friendships, and her shallow, short-lived en- . 
The feud, notwithstandi , betweert the|mities, her gentle charities, and even her: 
fwo houses was carried en a5 att as ever; proud ambitions.« There were mirth hnd - 
an@ on one occasion the urmiof Wildenstein mourning, comings and goings, sickness, and 
wererto successful, thatthe baron of Leiben-jeyen death. She might herself pea Ngpem 2 ee 
stein began to fear he should neither have cas- through her family. interest, . 
tle nor convent left. In this~ predicament he|hichest offices in the’ commun 
applied to Saint Ildeganda, the heavenly pat- hess -ship itself; and im. the mean ue a the .. 
the corfvent, and yo event! amused herself-with, Svowaving, “i ever . 
f her delivering him from tened)fortunate way of her cretinion sa0h to, 
to dedicate in due time, Fservice,| promulgate law agai nat Feing. @ a 
the child, whether boy or girl, with which hie|,nd to admit info a dominions. edie, —-,, 
lady was: then about <6 present him. —§ The | faces and joyful hearts. — “ 
—— it yg was ‘not slow in striking At present,*more especial! 
The bares triumphed in in turn ing ceremony of Juliet’s taking py ee 
a his coal and’the’young Juliet of Lie-lihe minds and tengues of the da ate . 
Benstein, from the mofient she saw the ligt, Nideganda in full employment ; . 
was brou;ht the destined bride of heayeD. | jnteresti 4 ic now began to be tivalled a 
Time ro iin, and. every. year nog be another 0} rent nature, beri ; ; ee : 
new blow at the’p eibenstein. aware in thod s the EvitOne amused yg 
one son -wassiain, and then another, and then care tit i wa 9 2 
a third; valet of lie the baron, now eesti okey ih. spite of yy serene taplees 
inte the v found -aloge.— olic regimé 5 amd thereforeyno v 
Bitterly then gid he regtet hipoubgein with be 


me thing to see him as he passed ® 
Saint . me d he'thought,~in or at least, to fee] his pr and then ie 


handed over hit/scribe-him to the outmard wet * 4 
Creal | Se hesthon’ ress, and snapped! perceptions of the .inner As. ast Se 
rey of a hundred lords.offever, our ngns had only of na . 
Leibenstein, The beatty which my eect rience of others, and repeated, whi , 
about to be shrouded for ever froth the World| as they narrowed the circle round 
by a black veil, aie in other circumst bearth, the thousand strange re 
have fired half the h of Germany ; the|ha the world Jike the phantoms . 4 * 
palatine himself m ve sued for a peel described. But now the cdnversation became 
«so fair, when svimated by might - eens aos Soe . .* 
and the heiress of his house mi ave the deyil thoughtof visiti to retired ' 
pres nin rn rinces. Regret and bly pace athe ie onrent of Sig 






































































































































































































































, Was now in;*her noviciate had) jideganda, nq one could imagine ; - 
in anotherawe¢ek, the ae too well eatablis ae har . 
blooming alist off Likasaigies seen in the garden, he"had been segp it .» : 
the nun Hideganda. ‘* th west corridor, and -he had beep seen in * a” 
But with regard to sthe ba-Tyisions.. At one time sae ae pret tire Sd 

ron’s position eer ike sy alerd better. | likeness of.a tal) man, re vate horns; " <3 - 
His old enemy was dead ; and the young baron,| at another, he was a blac rap tenet 
one “of thé most celebrated_ knights of tHe| yen feet ; pd at a thir 
time, cared moreefor tournaments and single] under bi nal Me | hI q 2 
anh i of interest or revenge. |authropophagi,. Tlie. he og crew 
He was, ~gddicted to ina aetbaeer f h i s . 
pleasure poetry “and sentimental: i : t | 
and 8 in the society of the dame ’ 
damsels of Mainz, all the time which 
not: ‘throw away ih improvi wd re- 
heal ae, and ¢ 























































































































upon as the more distingaisted visitor, He 


‘shape hed been seen-in the garden, and in 


» prise, “ been haunted by this thing of sin ahd 


* There wefe birds, and flowers, and walks, 
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10 
a man who might rise to the loftiest pinnacie/and gentle deeds, and beautiful thoughts, aud 
if he only willed it, in any summit ver.}dames, and warriors, and dancing p ” 
From infancy, however, he had ghi} “Hold!” cried the monk, tly.— 
up to the monastic life, and his eould|“And when you awoke? _ 
ouly devélop themselves ima monastic mould.| + Then I saw something.” 

knew nothing about men; but was inti-| Was it tall or short?” - : ; 
way acquainted “With the spirits both off “Not tootall. It was covered either with 


light aod darkness, He wasconversant with 
the-mysteries of the church, but: as ignorant 
as a child of the ntysteries‘of the heart. 

The father’s arrival at the convent of Fra- 
netlob was an event of sofne magnitude in the 
estimation of the nuns; and it may be a qifes- 
tion whether he, or the devil who been 
the means of introdgeing him was” looked 


was received with as much ceremony as if he 


fairly established in a handsome oratory, he 
set himself to inquire, with heart and seul, 
inte the business before him. The father, 
howéyer, with all his: ingenuity, could not 
elicit u particle more information than we 
have communicated in a single sentence. A 


var parts of the buildings; and it had 
vanished saddenly when seen, not’by means 
of the intervention of walls or trees, but when 

i been near it but the firm earth 
and the clear air. The testimonies of the 
puns in this, although each, of course, 
varied accérding to the character of the indi- 
vidual; but the witness whose account Was, 
in the opinion o: othérs, the most vague and 
unsatisfactory, was considered by father Gott- 
Job the most important of the whole. This 
Witness was” Juliet of ibenstein, who 
was by this time added to the list of ghost- 
séers.* * 

When the beautiful novite knelt before the 
nionk,-his faded countenance was suddenly 
li up by such an illumination as might 

been cast upon it by the appearafice of] 


an angel; and some association of the 
kind did  socedbitsalt to the old man’s fancy. 
Have you too,” said he, in a tone of sur- 


darkness?” * ‘ 
“1 know not, father.” ® 
“* They tell me that you are pale, melan- 
choly, tearful, you whose life has tili now 
been like a drexm of heaven. Is it so?” 
*] kiiow net father. I donot feebasI was 
? che 
* When did the ghange take place ?” 
** Vesterday evening.” 
* Describe the cause, or the circumstance? 
“I was alone in the garden,”’ said Juliet, 
* and feeling drowsy—” 
# Drowsy! ah! ah! that is the*time for 
the Gnemy. Watchand pray!” | + : 
gi bank, and 
to blend 


.**Fsat down upon the violet 
soon the shrubs asd flowers began 

and to grow dim, and the songs of the birds 
were molten inte a single strain, slumberous 
aod ‘indistinct, and—aad—I believe | fell 


“Qh, no! it was quite another world ! 


a cloak or a cloud, andthe instant my eyes 
were fully opened, it disappeared,” 

“ Were you afraid ?” 

«Startled, but not afraid. Ina little while 
I was so bold as to look jnto.the old dry well, 
the only place for many yards round where a 
human being could have vanished, but no- 
thing was there except a toad, which has 
lived in it-as long as I can. recollect,” 


I £ 
“ Of my father’s castle.” aay . 
“* What !—before your convent !” a 
* And of minstrel songs.” . 

“Oh!” 
“ And handsome knights.” — 

" “It was the deyil!” cried the monk, start- 
ing from his seat. He paced for some time in 
agitation through the room, and then turning 
to the novice— 

“ Daughter,” said he, the. evil one neyer 
acts without u motive, and till now } haye 
been puzzled to discern the cause of his vigit. 
It would be absurd to suppose that he comes 
imerely to frighten the sisters; for in reality 
there is nothing so alarming to the soul as 
fear.. You are his intended victim! It is to 
you he has revealed himself, not in hideous 
but noble form, and not.in.thoughts of terror 
but in beauty and delight, The «mystery in 
which he has shrouded his incarnation is 
eat to eer your curiosity; and I feel 
confident it will speedily be throwa aside. 
Fear not, however, for | am with you. The 
ouly directions I cal give you, Mi the mean 
time are to pray aud continue steadfast.— 
Should you see the apparition again, (which 
[ shali endeavour to prevent,) repeat a pater- 
noster aloud, and call u the lady Ilide- 
ganda, and if evil, it will instantly vanish.” 

Father Gottlob did not content himself 
with using only spiritual means. He exa- 


and especially descended in pereon into the 
old well, trying its. walls, stone by 
with ahammer. He to the or 
horror of Juliet, ejected toad from 
ancient domain,. and threw it beyond the 
recincts of the convent, and fioished this 
of the business by burning incense in the 
well, and g@eiting over it the most approved 
formale expulsion of the devi!s, 
It seemed, indeed, as if ihe very, presence 
of the holy father had been able to keep the 
evil one at bay, for the shape remained invyi- 
sible from the instant of his arrival. The 
ouns by degrees recovered their spirits, and 
began joyfully tgreeere for the divine bridal 
of the novice; afd all things at last returned 
to their usual tranguility, except the heart of 


*.» “You dreamed? Of what?” poor Juliet. She.wamstill in a dream; she 
Of the World.” : still sighed, and trembled, apd. shed tears ; 
“ah $ ah! the old inspiration.” the ideas of world which had st . 





she knew not how, still haunted her ts 
* 


the barb had stuck. 


* 


“ What was your first thought afterawake- ~ 
had been the pope himself; and at last, when/ ing ?” : 


mined carefully every inch of the premises, » 


- 
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The day had now ee 
permitted to a farewell to abode 
of her io queetinn: wae both baron and abbess 
united in exhibiting as much splendour as was 
possible on the occasion. to the 
with the young baron Wildenstein, which had 
never been formally concluded, the procession 

as much WF the military as of the 


monks, this was followed and preceded by a 
strong body of knights and. men-at-arms.— 
Arrived at Ate castle of Leibenstein, she was 
received by her kinsmen with more respect 
than affection, and by the baronet himself, 
with more respect than either. He looked, 
with alla father's. oid » upon the beautiful 
girl before him, jus touching upon woman- 
hood, and thought with a bitter sigh of his 
barguin with h Salat I 

As for Juliet, she was emened,> delighted, 
and bewildered. Never had the. world ap- 
peared so bright and glorious. She was her- 
self a queen—a goddess; -every; 7: tongue 
blessed her, every eye Ne- 
ver'was a day so happy ahd reen The 
time of parting had arrived beforestre fanci 
it was noon; and with a saddened heart.and 
a thoughtful brow, she at length tore herself 
away » Ape unholy ntments of the 
world, began to retrace her steps to 
Franenlob. 

“ Two and two, brothers,” said one of the 


twelve monks ; “ six of us before the palfrey, 
and four behind, and one at each side of the} 
dameel of : Leibenstein.” 


» They arranged themselves in this order, 

but there was one left. In vain the director} 
of the procession counted, then rubbed his 
eyes, blessed himself, and eoanted again; 
there was still a thirteenth monk! The men- 
at-arms, however. who formed the van of the 
march, ‘were already in motion; and those 
behind, emboldened by good cheer and abun.; 


dance of wine, pushed upon the religious} 


coavoy with laicel rudeness, There was no 
time, therefore, to detect the intruder; and 
the directing brother, consoling himself with] fa 
the idea that a discovery must be made at the 
ern of Suint Iideganda, began to step out 
ike the rest. ; 
hat a lovely prospect !” said Juliet,| 
conscious that she spoke aloud. “ With 
exquisite tranquility the sun forsakes 
this beautiful world, to sink behind those 
stern and ru; mountsins |” 

* This beautiful. world will be his again 
to-morrow,” remarired one of t hera by 
her side, Juliet started, she knew not whe- 
ther at the voice or the words, and threw. a 
glance of momentary alarm ‘in the direction 
of her convent. “She sighed deeply. 

“ The sun,” pursued the monk, “does not 
sink into grave—or into a cell. He goes to 
illuminate other worlds, and gladden other 
eyes.” 

Juliet blushed, she kney not why. 
seemed as if the voice was familiar to her 
ear; Sif so, she must have heurd it 
only in her dreams, since her male acqaaiot 
ances on the earth were so few as to be easily 


« Rie. 


“have 


cc snecaes tik ake ion 
ome of thestting which pot oe 9 

are sun, was rong, 
f was impossible for her to tell that she was 
Seanguntel by a troop of spirits. 

* I could not have seen you, then, for 1 wg 
aie she faltered at Tength, thinking i 

ry to say something. 

* Ob! that is not .” replied the monk, 
and he raised his cowl edibiently to allow his 
face to be visible, alihough to her alone. 
“De you know me Juliet ?” said he, softly. 

* Yes—no—yes !” stammered the novice, 
confounded end alarmed for it.was a face that 
recalled distinctly the apparition of the garden, - - 
and which her fancy had since dwelt mpow re- 
peatedly in her dreams. 

“ Do you wish to see. me wer he ca 
tinved. 

* Yes—no !” 


stre fancied} “ Yes !’”*said the stranger, i png 
ingly; and at the moment sie ct 
halted at the gates of Franenlgb, 


Several knights pressed forward fo assi:t “ 

the novice to. dismount; but the directing 

brother called out sternly to the monks to 
stand fast. 

“ Ay, ay,” an they, for they had ell 
the augmentation of their _ 
number, “let us see 

got ‘us !” 
placed themselves in « line “ub 
the gate; and when counted, it was fou 
that there-were just icelve monks ! 
strange incident struck the whole party vith, 
surprise and consternation ; and it was ob- 
served that the novice, whose face bad been 
before nnusvally flushed, deadly pale. 
‘When fairly entered w walls, Ju- 
liet was encircled by the younger nuns, wild 
for hews of the world. In vain she pleaded 
a in vain the bell sounded the hour of 
re ent; this was an’ occasion which did 
mot come every day; and sheltering them 
selves behind the privileges of the ndvice— — 
always greater as the time of their final “ex- 
tinction ‘approached=—they carried her off into 
thé garden, and seated her with playful foree 
upon the violet bank, where the, rays of the 
jeetting sun always lingered the longest. Ju-~ 
liet at length, was ‘fairly re ‘out of her 
depression, and even on. a ike this lost 
all sense of alarm, surrounded by the glee~ 

some . 

‘When in the midst of her chaplains: 

however, she was interrupted by a trembling 


of the earth. 
ke ! ‘an: éarthqueket” ried 


“An 
one of the nuns—* but, holy saints, 
Ii|well, from a volume of 
seen slowly 

chapes byt J 
powered with fatigue and emotion, ie 
her knees. 





recognizable. * 


y(t?” and she poiited with : 
shrieking to the =e 
The columa of vapour rose taajestitainy, 


~* 
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till it was illumined in the centre by a vivid 
flash, when a . rumbling noise, ‘re- 
sembling distant thunder, came - 
earth, and the shape stood beforg her- 
“ Holy Saint Iideganda !* egjed the novice, 
Ora pro mihi!” | “ 

“ Amen !” said ‘the st r. Juliet recited 
the paternoster with a loyd and fervent voice; 
and in like maaner the stranger responded 
“ amen,” , 

“You see, Juliet,” said he gently, * that, 
as the proverb says, I am not so wicked ‘as! 
am black !” ; 

“In the name of heaven,” dem ‘the 
novice more boldly, as she ¢rossed her Tfore- 
head, “ who and what art thou ?” ' 

* I am one who would befriend you—for a 
certain recompense—if you will only afford 
me an opportunity. At present we have none, 
for I seent the approach of those by whom | 
may not be seen. Promise that to-morrow 
evening—your last evening of liberty—after 
the holy sisters have retired to rest, you will 
meet me héte!” _—~ 

“1 will not promise!” replied Juliet, ga- 
thering courage from indignation. 

“ Then k.must visit you in your cell,” said 
the » coolly. 

“4 yes, I .will—I do promise!” The 
shape disappeared. : 

What Juliet’s reflections were that mise- 
_rable night, it is not for a simple pen like 
ours to describe. Father Gottlob, it appeared, 
wasright, and the visit of this unknown be 
ing was toher. Moreover, her interest and 
curiosity had been excited by the indistinct- 
ness of his first: ranee; and that part of 
the mystery, asthe monk had truly predicted, 
was now laid aside, The stranger had come 
to befriend her—and for a recompense! What 
recompense? The novice shuddered, «as a 
thousand tales of horror crowded upon her 
memory. But, on the other hand, so far from 
having been ba rer by her prayer. and 
invocation, he repli amen!. Had an 
evil spirit then power to even the holiest 
offices of religion into a Theckery? Were 
good spirits permitied to haunt the world in 
smoke and flame, and thunder and earth: 
quake? Could ought that was wicked lurk in 
a form so beautiful, a voice so melodious, and 
expression so noble and free ? 

The last part of poor Juliet’s inquiries was 
made with a beating heart and a flushing 
cheek. The-Stranger, compared with the 
nronks she had seen, was like an angel, aiid 
with the rud@knights of her father’s house- 
hold, like a hero or demigod. His face, even 
when seen so indistinctly as to resemble the 
phantom of a dream, had haunted her like a 
prediction; and his voice had lingered in her 
ear like some magical melody of youth, even 
when_as yet she was scarcely constious 
having heard it at all. These were danger- 
ous speculations; and Juliet felt that they 
were 80. An idea of destiny, dark, blind,} 
and u rollable, began, at h, to mim- 
gle w ber dreams; and at the 

houghts that rose like’spirits im her 
i ng wildly from “her 


ofjchance—its friendship deceit—its 


fore the crucifix, spent the remainder of the 


night in prayer. 
the Wate, pale, and haggard, the once gay 


and blooming.novice crept through the con- 
or the following -day like a condemned 
. nuns had almost forgotton 
their fright in anticipation of the ceremony of 
the morrow; but some of 4he elder sisters, 
as they went about the preparations, shook 
their heads wisely, and muttered— it ie of 
no use!” The hours crept on. A beautiful 
morning grew into a rich afternoon; and the 
afternoon dissolved into a heavenly evening. 
The convent bell called the wéary virgins 
to repose; the porters bolted yawningly the 
gates for the last time; the sound of retreut- 
ing steps and closing doorg died away; and 
all was silence within the precincts of Saint 
fideganda. 
Ail. was silence, but not absolutely solitude. 
A single figure might have been observed 
flitting through the coarts, now pausing as if 
to listen, and now gliding forward as ‘freely 
and as noiselessly as a spirit.- It at length 


-jentered the garden; and Juliet in her white 


dress, and ‘the white veil of her noviciate, 
might indeed have been taken rather for some 
poetical creation of fancy than for a daughter 
of sin and tears. 

She paused upon the violet bank; and 
erossing her hands upon her bosom, said, 
in aclear, steady, but sweetly mournful voice 
— Lo, I am here !” 

The shape stood before her. 

“Lady,” said he,in asad and almost sol- 
emn tone—“to-morrow the gates of the world 
areclosed upon you fors#ver. Even I, who 
willingly abandon 2 loftier destiny to haunt 
the steps of Juliet of Leibenstein, must never 
dare to look upon the face of the nun Iidegan- - 
da! Do you know what you forsake?— 
Have you ever listened to the tle of chil- 
dren, or the whispers oflove? Have you ever 
seen a mother weeping tears of joy over the 
the cradle of her first-born? Have you ever 
prayed beside a deathbed, fenced around from 
evil influentes by the holy connexion of love 
and kindness which continued even beyond the 
grave? Do you feel the meaning of mag- 
ical word home? Ina word,do you know the 


world which you fly from?” 
While the tem e, Juliet trembled 
from héad to foot, but rot with fear. 


words fell like rain-drops upon her . 
busom, calling up from its recesses, a hoe 
beautiful thoughts and profound feelings 
which she had never dreamed of. The nov- 
ice felt a thrill of mingled fear and delight as 
she was sof the u ing of these 
flowers of the heart ; but, struggli against 
the deln:ion, she answered tainty ——* 

“4 know the world. It is a theatre of sin, 
and strife, and blood, and tears. Its léve is 

pleasures 
folly—its relgion heresy !” : ‘ 

The stranger shook his head. 

* It is even worse than you think, Juliet,” 
said he-—“and far better. [tis pure as yon- 
der sky, when the azure and- are discol- 
oured by innumerable spots ofdark vapor ; it 
is as fertile as this garden, when showers and 
sand are intermingled with vegetation. But 




















THE meaneita: OR, 


LITERARY TABLET. 13 





' iguhe good fly from the wets is they. arheftove in into her eyes, and, 


« Are they not beautifal 2” aid hen guile, 
= CueEee ae 3 He TS 
nor heard, 


was eyes, 
}nesses, looking yer me 


are to blame if it betome all bad. We loose 
time, however ; my purpose is to show you, 
to-night, what you should do to-morrow,” 
and he took the hand of the novice. 

“I do not desire to see ig one 
shrinking. 

% What! take care—you have not 
truth !” The novice blushed? but asshe found) 
herself the next moment caught up im-the 
arms of the stranger, she had Dearly fainted 
with terrofand surprise. 

“Fear na snid he; “ inltaladhio per- 
fame, and it support you.”* 

She suffered him to hold something to her 
face, and immediately dropping her héad upou 
his shoulder, shedost all consciousness of her 
actual situation, - 

Every thing around her was indistinct and 

She felt as ifin a dream, in which 


she imagined herself to be rushing, wheeling, |zreen 


and whirling through the air. The first acute 
perception was of intense celd; but this grad- 
ually subsided, and when at. ,as the/th 
idea of motion ceased pees gs kg her eyes, 
she found herself in a glow 

* ‘They were in the open Teedgtarechand 
by groves, and hills, and valleys, and streams; 
and the convent of Franenlob was not even in 
sight. Juliet, who wasan enthusiastic admir- 
er of beautiful inanimate nature, felt her sou) 

w calm under the influence of the place. 
fre he sun had sunk behind the a 
the distance ; bat threw a stream af 
over the wide west which still illumi the 
hry Pn f lebrenaiebe te trea jleng 
and there, ofa 
the ranks Stine taba hills; every emi-|°4 
nence around was crowned with Woods, to} meas 
which the~mellowed light gave a mystic’and 
reli effect, @ once exciting to the imagi- 
nation, and chastening to the heart. 

“ This is the !” said the stranger— 
what do you think of it, Juliet?” 

The novice startled at hig voice; for in her 
admiration of the scenery, she had ‘almost for- 
gotten the unfathomable being to. whom shié} 
owed the spectacle. 

“It is beautiful,” said she, timidly—“ and 
more than beautiful—more grand and glorious} 
than I can ex They walked on in 

; till, er ivulet, they entered a 
ee alcove of tetoring shrubs, into which 
mellowed light fell still more mellowed|' 
through the leaves and vlossoms. At the far- 
ther end were seated two human figures, close 
beside each other : Juliet, in the doubtful 
comepany in which'she found f, felt her 
heart warm tober own species.” They advan- 
ged, and saw that the were a beautiful |' 
maiden, whose. years were at the confluence 
ofthe noon and morning of life, and a Youth, 
with asunney check, just ripening into the 
richer bloom of manhood, is arm was round|°°* 
-her waist; her head reclined upon his shoul- 
der, and their hands were locked together. 


- “Yon are mine, and@deerest !” said| 


the youth, as the trembling novice passed. 


fiat saad wa, whispered the maiden.— 
Juliet stood still. Her heart was troubled ; 
she gazed upog the youthful pair till tears 








he, 
called st lovero. il thalaneate 


enw, hotneer that even-when t 
through .the ring, and felt the waving of the 
dancers’ gariffents, ‘their 
known and unseen, her brow again grew sad, 
ond she tarned a look of distrust at her com- 


7 This le cnitelircereation,4 in this 


|before, 


seen ; for e 


of extreme poverty. The. 
protegee to the window, and she looked in. 


down her 


sofigetir trac and beyond 

a 

them. Juliet turned a cok of wender es 

terror upob the stranger, athe found both 

and = were invi@bie ! 

leading her away, “are 
ge of this world of 

sin and shame; Pn Fa oushow is their. wed- 


: a walked on musing,she thought 


of her own nuptials that were to take place at 


the same time, and started and grew pale. 


By and by, they. heard a sound of music 
and festivity, and soon after reached a cottage 
where a joyful company were dancing on‘ the 
. ‘They were young men and women in 
their holiday dresses, and neo oe they. — 
mare a their sunny 

nce. Some rm A 
the door, at a table on which mpee ta by va 
wineand fruit. They kept time with titie their 
hands, snapping their fingers and shouting 

ely tothe dancers ; and. eyer‘and anon 
an old man would jump from. his - 
led by the united magic of music . 
and try a spring upon the ground, then 
his head and sit down langhing. ‘The novice, 
whose heart whs natarally disposed to thesin 
rvy|of innocent merriment, could hardly refrain 
from clapping her hands. She quickened her 
pace unconsciously as she advanced; and at 
taking advantageof the excuse afford- 
citys slight declivityy rakipped tw'the 
ue of the When ‘she 
hey passed 







Hworld of sin 


They walk in silence as before, till the 


sortege of the sun bad 


Hbehind-the heights of the west. ‘The air be- 


came chill; the winds of evening begau to-rise 


and mutmar through the trees; and adim 
heavy, greyish hue spread itself abroad upon 


the world, covering hill and plain, and-grove, ' 
and river as with a veil. 
The cold seemed to strike to her heart; her 
spirits were 


Juliet looked around. 


depressed; and whether. she 
t of her convent or of the world, she 


though 


could hardly restrain her tears," “The stranger 


in the meantime walked by her side, wre 


ped in his mantle, wer calm, and beautiful, like 
one of those i 
table cane 


of lofty pride and indomi- 
pos > gus hy en 
ond grec. which hyeaihe eitgig. roams 


even of a nun. 


They arrived at a cottage so deeply ‘em- 


bowered in. woods that they -had pot seen it 


possessors appearedto. beh x 
icin ag ter bale a 
thing bie 


a 
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Seated bya 
young h apparently the 
er of haif dozen chikiren, that were stattered/into the old well. As the 
about the room in various D 
amusements, She was busily 


vested 


fire there was @ pretty|iraversed o n, gathered a flower 


“upon 
the violet ba SS See 


she becatie psler and paler; and when the 


ol 
in pre- arrayed her in her bridal dress, she 
the family supper ; one boy war 
ing a net, another of the grave, 


like one who would better become the 


was catting bread, and a third mediating be-| At every new arrival of the visiters, she 
tween the younger fry and a dog, with whom|sturted and flew to the window, and then turn- 


they were 


in a playful contest. 


Sud-jed away wringing her hands. When the 


denly the latch was raised and the whole party|baron at last came, and would have received 
started up. A man,habited like a woodeutter.|her in his arms, she sank at his feet, and clasp- 
with soiled dress and a wearied look, entered |ed his knees. — 


the apartment, 


“Father! father!” 


* Father ——”-she said; but. the 


the children, as they sprang towards him.— | was vain; her voice was choaked, and droop- 
One seized his hatchet to lay it aside; another|ing her head, she gobbed long and bitterly.— 
his coat that hung over his shoulder; a third}When she rose, her manner was calm, and 
tugged at his soiled and heavy boots; and the/her step firm ; although her face was-not sim- 


rest clung round his legs. 
with loud cries, in his chair of state, and took 


He was seated,|ply pale, but as white asmarble. She was, 


into the chapel, and the solemn service 


the two youngest on his knees, and embraced|dead-alive commenced. 


them all, dne by one. 


His brow cleared, his} When some progress had been made in the 


eye grew bright, his look of weariness fled ;/eeremony, the novice leaned so motionless 
and when his wife, who had-hardly seemed to|against the altar, that the spectators imagined 
notice him, except by her smijes, so busily/she had become insensible; and the stir, 
was she engaged in removing hie supper from}amounting to disapprobation. was heard a- 
the fire, suddenly threw her arms round his|mong the visitors. 

neck as she passed, and kissed him, he strained} “ Daughter,” said brother Gottlob, ap- 


them 
The 


ing her, “awaken, I beseech you.— 


ice, at a scene so new, so interesting| Your manner would almost seem to give our 


and so delightful, could not restrain her emo-|friends to understand that we have used com- 


tion. She felt.a sense of suffocation in her 


pulsion ; and you know this is not the cise.” 


throat, that was only relieved by a gust of} “I know it,” answered Juliet, quickly; 


tears. 


* but [am betrayed and abandoned !” 


“Juliet,” said the stranger, “is not that) “ By whom in the name of the Virgin?” 


beautiful ?” 
“ Heay-en-ly !” replied Juliet 
her heart would break. 


* Bya demon! But it matters not—there 


, tobbing as if] —” and she shook out her liair till it rolled in 


gloomy volames even to her feet—“ 


* That ie whet -wé call domestic happiness.|it is my own Will!” and she held it up to the 


in this world of sin and folly !” 
They had lingered 


reverie so com 


sacrificial steel. ; 


long at the window.| “Hold!” cried a voice, # the momen 
that whea they raised their heails, they saw|near the door, that shook the 
that the moon had risen, and spread a new|of thunder ; and Juliet, bu 
scene of enchantment around them. Leaning|scream through the circle of gies and nuns, 
on the arm of the stranger, whom she no lon-|ihrew herself into the arms o 

ger feared, Juliet walked on, immersed a 
nded of the sweet a 


cha ike a cla 
fing with “c wil 


» of the stranger, 
While the monks threatened the intruder . 


the| with their curses, and the sisters fled shrink- 


bitter, that she knew not which predominated.|inz to the altar, the knights and men-at arms 


* Juliet,” said 
ly. “you. have 


quickly, pausing sudden-|dréW their swords. 
—not the world—but a} “ Lord of Wildenstein,” cried the baron of 


portion of what the world can bestow, even in|Leibenstein, firmly, “ w than madman! do 
the humblest walks of life. You already shun|you dare at the same instant to insult your. 
the convent, its joys, its virtues and its uses.|Savour and dishonour yourenemy? Give upl = 
Choose 


between them. I pledge myself (and|the infatuated girl, or | will stab her in you 


-you know my power !) that you shall be free|arms!” , 


to follow your choice.” 


“Tam no madman,” said the young baron, 


He sprinkled something upon her face, and|supporting Juliet with his left arm, while he , 


her head instantly sank upon his shoulder.— 


waved uway phalanx of foes with his 


When she raised it, she was'standing alone on|right; “ hear nf€ but for an instant, and I shall 
the violet bank in the garden of Saint Ilde-|prove to you that | mean no outrage either | 


ganda 


The great day had ‘at length arrived, and| “ This territory, you aré aware, rand 
the sisters, it 


. 
Im 


upon God or man, 


getting up early, prepered for the| nany centuries ago to my ancetors; ai 
} t ceremony which was to give a new|was therefore with more pleasure thansu 
bride to the charch. There was somethi 


that 1. discovered in the course of some im- 


so strange in Juliet’s manner, that they sap-/provements, a subterraneous communiéation 


posed he 
awfal 
She could not rest even at pra 
dered from cloistér to cloister, 


er imagination to.be bewildered by the 

circumstance in which she was placed.|vent of Franenlob, The use | made at first 

er4. she wan-lof my knowledge was one, I grieve adh 
to cell,|mere frolic for which I shall duly pay, 


betwec 7 the castle of Wildenstein and the con- 


as if looking for something that she was sur-|in purse and penance, to the holy Saint Iide- 
prised and uneasy not to Gd, Then sbelganda. But when | beheld the damsel of 














I loved) 
deceived 
had a call to be 
" by the contri- 
vances of skillful mechanists, who 
stones of the old weil serv x 
door, so uicely adjusted that the hand ye 
artificer could not be traced even by father 
Gotilob, I obtained the nieans of putting her 
te the trial. At her visit to Ieibeustein, by 
wearing a monkish habit over my armour and, 
dropping the former and closing my visor when 
necessary, I ed undet aniong the 
crowd of knightSand ecclesiastics ree > tes 
Last night my suspicions were fully confirmed. 
She 9 saw.the world forithe first time—al- 
though only a world of actors selected from my 
own vassals; and 1 know it to be my duty, 
as son of the charch, to prevent it from 
a hand far fitter for'that of the baron 
of Wildenstein !” 
This explanation excited’a murmur of sur- 
ise, among the throng ; and the old baron of 
Leibeadiela was observed to sigh deeply, and 
turn an unloving lbok upon the statue of Saint 
I 


“IT have an oath! I haye an oath !” said 
he; “ away ! depart in peace!” 

* Be it mine to dissolve the oath,” cried the 
young lord ; “ if it will not unloose it must be 
cut in twain. What, ho! for Wildenstein !” 
and the door of the chapel flew open, and dis- 
covered the court and garden filled with its 
knights and men-at-arms. 

Is it unnecessary to tell the result? The boron 
of Leibenstein neither kept his oath nor lost 
his honour; the church was robbed of an un- 
willing bride ; and Wildenstein gained a love- 
ly and dévoted wife. In leaving the convent, 
Juliet took wi the beautiful simplicity 
that had shed a over her noviciate ; and 
in the course of a long, happy, and useful life 
with her demon lord, ized all the pictures 
with which his successful stratagem bad ce- 
lighted her imagination in an humbler sphere. 


Married, oe 
At Austerlitz, on the 30th ult. by the 


Rev. Mr. Osborn, Mr. Elijah Whitney, to 
Miss Cornelia L: Pagitt, daughter of Erastus 


== 


PUB WMAGIP ODED 


Hudsony Saturday, October 3, 1833.” 








TO. CORRESPONDENTS, 
The Poetic effusions of “Alfonzo,” occupy 
a place in this number. We thank him for 
the ready assistance he has given, aid ho 
he will continue to favor us. . 





Phe kind welcome addressed to thé Magno- 
lia, by the “ Village Poet,” has been received, 
aod would have had a place in our columns, 
were it not that the praise bestowed upon our 
work bears more the impress” of prophecy 
han of fact, as the Magnolia is as yet bat in 
its embryo state. Weassure our friend that 
we shall endeavor to render the Magnolia, all, 
that he in the generous warmth of his feelings 
has expressed, and worthy of the praise he has 
bestowed upon it; and most cordially unite 
with him in the wish thateit, the> i 
may long live “ amid the favor of 
many, very many friends.” “The “ Village 
Poet” will not, we trust, withhold his. future 
aid, as we can assure him, but for the praise 
bestowed, which we eonsider rather inappro- 


the publication of his favor, 





We again solicit the aid of those who are dis- 
posed to patronize our paper, and will render 
due acknowledgment for any literary commu- 
nication we may be favored with. 





Algbough a sufficient nnmber of subscribers 
has not been received, to justify us in the pub- 


lication of the Magnolia; being anxious 
to go on with the wah gtdlibcnyiertntine 
that subscriptions will yet come in to indem- 


nify us. for thé actual expense we shall be at, _ 


priate at the present moment, has withheld  * 


ae 


we have detérmined to proceed. We ° 


Bratt, Esq. 
FF: Stockport, on Saturday the 2!st ult. by fore earnestly solielt éur friesds: ol ae” 


the Rev. Mr. Sturges, Mr. Stephen Mercer, 
to Miss Mary Carter, all of that place. 

+ At Albany, on Tuesday evening, by the 
Rev. Dr. Ludlow, William r to Susan 
C. daughter of the Hon. James Vanderpoel. - 

Ini this city, on the 19th ult. by the Rev. 
Mr. Whittaker, Mr. Richard M. Remmi 
to Miss Jane H. daughter of Reuben Moores, 
Esqeall of this city.” > 

In this city, on the 19th. ult. by the Rev. 
Mr. Mr. William Carpenter, to Miss 
Nancy , all of this city. s - 

At Canton, St. Lawrence & by the Rev. 
H.S8. Johnson, the Hon. Sir4s WaieHt, Jur. 
senator in con to Miss CLanissa Moopr, 
daughter of the late Medad Moody, of that 


» 


have undertaken to act as Agents fer us, im- 
mediately to send the names of the subscribers 
they have obtainad, that we may beable to 
make some calculation as to the nuniber it 
will be necessary to publish, and also that we 


neten*| may furnish those «ubscribers with the regular 


numbers at the time of pablication. 





We have been favoured with the numbers 
of a useful work, published in Boston, called 
the “ People’s Magazine”—it"is designed to 
convey instruction upon almost every subject 
that canbe useful and interesting. It is pub- 





lished semi-monthly, at one dollar perannum, 


> 
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: Written Magnolia - 
and is ornamented with be age wood-cut _>-oSgaor 
A Fragment. 
engravings. — . , —— And, Lanthe, that bright one 
We have elso received Parley's s Magazine Whose praises art ever on my tongee- 


—a work which needs no commendation where 
the numerous writings of the author are 
known. ‘This magazine is written in simple 
and easy style, designed particularly for the 
amusesient and instruction of young readers: 
It is published im Boston, at the low price of 
ove dollar per annum. 
“The Pearl, and Literary Gazette,” also 
i received—it ig,a meat paper, filled with 
good selections, apd music arranged for the 
piano-forte. “The Pearl, and Literary Ga- 
zette” is pabitelied in Hartford, Conn. semi- 
monthly, at two dellars per annum. 





+. , ‘ 
Written for the Magnolia. 
A Sketh. 


’Twas a festive night, and I was there, 
Years bad roil’d away since last 
I had seen, and joined with the companions 


Shall Aer Leautious form decay, 
“And ber bright spirit pass away 
To realms unknown? and thet bewitching eye, 
In whese soft radiance doth lie 

The powerful charm of witchery ; 

Must that be dimm’d and no longer be 

The guiding star of many? ‘Tis even so, 
That bright eye, whose effulgent glow, 
’Neath whose thrilling, piereing glance, 

Many a proud beart bath danc’d; 

In whose intenseness may be read_ 

As plain—as tho’ it were out spread 

Upon the azure blue above—the pure meanings 

Of the heart’s fond imaginings— 

Must be clos’d ; and that beaming face, ..” 

Now wearing the smiles of brightest day, 

Must become a pale and lifeless waste : 

Of cold inanimated clay. 

Ianthe! my own, my bright Ianthe, doth know 

That living truth ?—it will, it must be so! 
Ware, Oct. 1. ALFONZO. 


~ 





TEMPERANCE AnEcpoTE.—“Whatis the 


- s Of imyryouth, in the joyous dance ; matter with you ” said a gentleman to an old 

; Galllietgis venaan. Dutchman, as he was crossing Johnson’s 
And as I stood. withia that “brisiiant ball,” Square a short time since, * [ got rhumatis.’ 

_ And cast my eye o’er its assemb!’d beauties— The gentleman advised him to rub himself 
The gay, and bright, and beautiful, scarce with brandy until it hud penetrated well.— 


‘A face familiar, could I recognise 
*Mongst all it’s uright ones. 


Améng the umecognis’d fair, 
That pass’d before me like the veing of 
A brighter piace, there was one 
Whom I remembered not, "til! ber 
Name was pronounced to me, and her hand 
Clasp’d in mine as @ parwwer in the 
Coming dance—then a gust: of feeling 
‘Came over me, like the dim recollections 
Of adream : that bright and beautiful being 


Who me—could itbeher— ~, 
One w my young days I = 
Had lov’d with @ boyish love—and ‘twas 
Scorn’d? so—and a thought 
Came brain— 


This time slighted feelings, thou shalt triumpb. 
1 whisper in ber ear, my early love 
And a blush. bright as the glow of an 
Italian sun-set rose to her fair brow—but 
~ © Naught she'said. 
That aight, when I clasp’d 

Her snow white band in mine, 
And bid ber a farewell, the death-like paleness 
That for a moment o’er-spread her features, 
And the deep glow of crimson that follow'd, 
And the silent tear that stood glistening in ber eye— 
And the soft pressure of ber trembling hand, 
Spake most vividly, that other feelings 
‘Than those of ber girlish days, thrill’d 
In her bosom. . 

Ware, Oct. 1. ALFORZO. 


near Hud- 





PRPS = saat 
out toa boy, * Where does 

this road go to,my lad?” I do net know 
where it goes, but it is. always here when | 


“Oh man, I dush petter as dat.” “tnt 


MVynheer,“ I drinks de prandy and den 
rubs my leg mit te pottle. 


StanpER Most Fow..—The Providence 
Herald relates a story of a marketman it: this 
city, who unable to give away his pigeons, 
tied to each bunch, as an induce- 
ment for some one to steel them. 





Agents for the Magnolia. 











NEW-YORE. 
a g 8. Wiilard, Catskill. 


. New t 
Jacob D. y Olarke ‘Delht. 


Clinton L. ene | Troy, 

Toomey Net N itle, Atbens, 
etterville, 

Dr. Charles Drake, 

3 G. Dorr, Hillidale. 


Ww. co. V. 0. Benjamin, wey srg 


MASSACHUSBTTS. 
Gone H. Presbry. Lanesboro. 
D. Shumway, Ww Ware. 
RHODE-ISLAND. 


Richard Carrique, r. Cumberland. 
James D. W ieee ‘Loma. 


—[—— Fl 
‘THE MAGNOLIA,” 


1s >. EVERY OTHER SA 

ig taf CARRIQUED 
madi ¥, Dollar per annum, in advance. 
Persons acting a8 Agents, on forwarding Five 


Dollars 
shall reeive na cout andl bas 92, ahead mamta! 
all they may obtain, 


. 








cone by.” 





All letters ard communications must come po - 
lige roid to receive attention. 


, 


